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How soon we are forgotten! Fx-Iresi-
dent Cleveland Killed 80 ducks on his re-
cent expedition, but every reporter and
camera fiend in the country was down in
the Mississippi swamps with Roosevelt.

THE Memphis Scimitar’s editorial had
influence enough to prevent the Mewmphis
militia companies turning out in honor of
Fresident Roosevelt. *"T is trme, 't is true,
't is pity; and pity 't is 't is truel”

Tuere does not seem to be much politics
shout the trusts. President Baer, of the
anthracite  combination, ostentationsly
voted the straight Demoeratic ticket at the
last election, as has been his custom since
he became of age.

— A
Tur idea of arbitration receives a rude
- shock in King Oscar’s decision of all the
points in the Samoan question against
Great Britain and us, and in faver of Ger-
muany. King Oscur is too near the “mailed
hand” of Kaiser Wilhelm.

Ix m1s report to the Secretary of the In-
terior, the Commissioner of Peunsions
mokes the followiag recommendation, of
which his superior approves: *“1 recom-
mend the pussuge of a law that any man
who is convieted in a court of an infamons
crime should forfeit his pension or his
right to one.”

To veterans it seems strange that there
wias a necessity for such a recommendn-
tion. The granting of pensions is so wholly
within the discretion of the Commizsioner
of Pensions, amd pensions have been so0
continually refosed for a thousand reasons
less grave than this, that it comes as a sur-
prise that the Commissioner should seek
lezal sanction for such extreme cases, The
Act of June 27, 1890, expressly refused
pensions to elaimants who had been guilty
of vicious miscondnet, and it has been
naturally supposed that a felony must be
a bar to a pension of any kind. The vet-
erans readily agree that the law should be
passed.

NEw OgpLEANs wants a Jim Crow law
for street cars and other public convey-
ances, and wants it very badly. The
trouble is as to its enforcement. In that
city there has been carried to a greater

" extent than in any other in this country
what Petroleum V. Nasby used to call
“mellering down the cuss of Cain.” The
French and Spanisli founders of the ecity
had a great deal less of the antipathy to
mingling their blood with the blacks than
the Anglo-Saxen has, and conseauently ob-
servers have differentiated and named as
many as 32 different crosses between the
races. Very many men who are quite dark
heve not a strain of negro blood in them,
and it is as much as a conductor’s life is
worth for him to order them into the negro
compartments. Yet it is the conductor's
duty to place every man who has the
smallest ndmixture of African blood in the
Jim Crow department. A New Orleans
Judge has therefore declared the law un-

. constitutional, because it is obviously un-
just to require conductors to make dis-
criminations which would puzzle experts.

FroM the Quartermaster General’'s Of-
fice comes the informution that there is to
be a very decided change in the uniforms
furnished to the Filipino scouts and con-
stabulary. For a time after the Bureau
began furnishing these uniforms they had
to be drawn on the lines represented by
the simile of the shirt sleeve over a bean
pole. While these coffee-colored allies of
ours were filled with a spirit of loyalty and
love for American institutions, their torsos
and limbs were of the rat-tail order of
architecture, and required only a minimum
of cloth to cover them. Now under the
benignant influences of Uncle Sam's full
rations, regular hours, and a sufficiency
of out-door exercise, the Filipino militia
sre rounding out into voluptuous curves of
leg and body, which require that their uni-
forms shall be built on much more gener-
ous lines, and the specifications sent out
from the Quartermaster General's Office
recognize and accept this pleasant fact. So
Americanisin is filling wp the Filipino in
more ways than one.

e
-

A mr of deserved retribution was
promptly administered to Douglas H.
. Pratt, the Recording Secretary of the
Painters and Decorators’ Union, who sue-
ceeded in having William Potter expelled
from the Union for being a member of the
Nationnl Guard, which assisted in preserv-
ing order during the recent strike. Potter
iz a young American, 23 years old, who
served creditably during the Spanish-
American War, and afterward entered the
National Guard of New York. He obeyed
the orders to his company for duty at the
strike, was expelled from the Union, and
lost his job of work. This immediately
turned attention to Mr. Donglas H. Pratt,
wiie pretended to be a member of the
Grand Army of the Republic, and as such
had employment on the Capitol at Albany.
He claimed to have been a member of Co,
M, 6h N. Y. Cav,, but investigation
ghowed that he pever served in any New
York orgunization, and s eircular was is-
sued of this fact by the Commander of the
Department of New York, whereupon Mr.
Pratt lost kis job.
T
WoaT change jis this which has come
over the Sunny South like & Summer
dream? First in South Carolina, long—
in fact so long that the memory of man
runneth not to the contrary—the chosen
home of the fire-eater, the code duello, and
hair-trigger—public wen began unpacking
their hearts of curses like a drab at one
unpother, without one of them being kiiled
for his insults. While we are still marvel-
fug at this, in comes Arkangas, where the
revolver and the bowie knife have been
always at hand to settle differences of
opinion smong gentlemen. Last week the
Attorney-General of Arkansas, in official
session, hotly eriticised to his face no less
a person than the Governor of Arkansas
ms a liar, with some profane adjectives, and
the Governor meekly remarked that he
had not been addressing the gentleman.
As s00n s we can recover from the strain
of these events, we shall be prepared to
hear that the State Capitols of Bouth

€r meeting houses.

CRITICIEM OF PENSION ATTORNEYS.

A metropolitan newspapér refefs trilim-
phautly to a publication about a year oM
in the Forum, in which the following stute-
ment appears:

“There are now probably 50,000 men in

the TUnited States—a pretty foir sized
army—who draw their livelihood largely
from procuring pensions. ‘They include
solicitors, claim agents, and a class of
touters, or pullersin, as they wonld be call-
&1 in an old-clothes district. There are
also traveling men—"drummeérs™ for. com-
mereinl honses furnishing the model. The
whole lot are dignifiel with the title of
nttorney, whereas comparatively few have
any konowledge of law.”
It seems incredible that in face of offi-
cial reports such wntenthiful  stotements
should go into cirenlation ns that above
quoted.  There seems to be an effort on
the part of many to make out that the
Pension Burean is being controlled and
barassed by a elass of men who are rob-
bing both the Government and the soldier.
Never was a statement wider from the
truth, more mulicionsly made, and more
wrongfully reiterated. The lnwyers of the
Pension Office are like the lawyers of other
tribimals- they are necessary in the pre-
sentation of cases that have nny complex-
iry.

The people of the United Suites trust
their lawyers, else tlhey would not semd
so many of them to Congress, to the Legis-
latares, and to fill so many other offices,

From reading the above statemeat it
will be seen that the charge is made that
0,000 people draw their livelihood lurgely
from procuring pensions. For a man to
draw his livelibood largely from any busi-
ness would mean that Re draws perhaps
SLOK) a year from it. This is a fair in-
terpretation of the above, whiclh would
manke it appear that the so-called “‘pension
sharks™ get abont $£50,000,000 a year in
fees out of the United States Treasury.

The article cited says that these pagy-

ments are only made when pensions are
sranted. It is well known that all fees
are paid by the United States, from the
pensioner’s pension.
It is alse well known that Congress has
enacted a law fixing the amount of fees
and making it eriminal to take any other
than such as iz paid by the United States:
therofore, the official reports ean be relied
npon to show hiow much the United States
has paid in attorneys' fees,

It will be found that the following is
the payment: In 1901, $391,245. The years
of 1900 and 1899 were even less than this,
us was nlso the year of 1902; hence, by
giving the highest anoual payment in four
years it will be found that the 50,000 per-
sons referred to got less than $12 apiece
per annum.

How 50,000 men ean get an average of
$12 apiece and be said to draw the great-
est part of their livelihood from pensions,
is a matter very difficult to understand,
and when the implication dwindled from
$50,000,000 to less than $600,000 it plain-
Iy appears that the writer of the mngazine
article deliberately intended to deceive his
readers, and to place a falsehood in eir-
culntion, because the official figures have
been broadly and openly published year
after year.

Pension attorneys are a reputable class
of citizens, and to say an average of less
than $12 a year forms the burden of their
livelihood is preposterous.

Like all other attorneys, they may, per-
haps, be zealous for their elients, but it
is the duty of the Pension Bureau, as it
is of any other tribunal or of any court,
to see that justice is donme without refer-
ence to anything but cold law and cold
evidence, disregarding clumor or importuni-
ty.

In the last official report of the Pension
Commissioner it is shown that if there
were an atiorney for every case in the
Bureau that the attorneys would average
only $4.86 per case, which it will be ad-
mitted is a rather small average for cases
that hang for adjudication and readjudi-
cation year after year; and this more
especially as the attorneys work gratui-
tously in the 100,000 rejections that are
yearly made in the Pension Bureau.

THE AUSTRIAN SUCCESSION.

The matter of the succession to the
throne of Austro-Hungary has been of
grave importance to the peace of Europe
for many years. The Empire is a patel-
work affair, made up of a number of dis-
cordant and jarring races and peoples.
They have utterly refused to assimilate
during the centuries they have been to-
gether, and, today, their feeling against
one another seems even more bitter than
ever. They are broadly classed as Ger-
mans, Magyars and Slavs, though each
of these comprises severnl of what was
formerly a little kingdom or dukedom, hav-
ing a separate natienal existence, and each
is embittered with centuries of antipathies
and wars aguinst the others. For exam-
ple; the Poles and Bobemians are both
Slavs, but they have generally been
enemies. And so it is with the Croatians,
Slavonians, IMyrians, Bosnians, Trausyl-
vaninns, Styrians, ete.

It is said that an officer in the Imperial
Army ought to know 13 different lan-
guages. The Emperor of Austro-Hungary
has this accomplishment, and can speak
to each division of his peoples in their own
tongue, The Hungarians are of the same
bleod as the Turks, and are still further
separated from the others by a tendency
towards Protestantism, while the rest are
Roman Catholics. The German element is
the best educated, most intelligent, and
most enterprising. It has had control, not
only of the politics of the Empire, but of
much the greater part of the wealth, com-
merce, and business, The Germaus re-
gard the Slavs with very much the feel-
ing that our Southerners do the negroes,
and bitterly resent the idea of their hav-
ing any sort of control. The Slavs, who
are akin to the Russians, are numerically
much the stronger, aud have for years
been getting together with a view to wield-
ing an influence proportionate to their
numbers. On the other hand, Hungary is
ruled by the Mugyars, a brilliant, turbu-
lent, war-like race, who hate the Germnans,
und despise the Slavs., They have sue-
ceeded in making Hungary all but inde-
pendent of the rest of the Empire, and
carried “State's Rigbts" to an extreme
that would have delighted the soul of Cal-
houn. Hungary has lher own laws, cus-
tom lhouses, railrouds, and other public
functions, and simply unites with the Em-
pire for common defense, contributing her
share of the army, and a certain propor-
tion of public expenses, called the
“Ausgleich." Tle renewal of the agree-
ment for this has been the occasion of the
recent bitter wrangling which caused the
dissolution of Parliament. The Slav
countries, led by Bohemia, have demanded
that they should be given the same degree
of independence as Hungary. The Em-
pire is only held together by the person
of the Emperor, or, ps it is called, “The
Crown of Bt. Btephen.” He Is now a very
old man, and his bLeir committed suicide
Rome years ago on account of an intrigue,

Carolina and Arkansas have become Quak-

t has looked as if the dissolution of the

Empire was inevitnble any day that the
Emperor died, nnd the question of where
the pieces wonld go involved the peace of
Europe. Russin would try to secure the
Slav fragments, and Germany to incor-
porate the Germans, which conld not help
producing bloody war.

OF course, every effort has been made to
provide a successor to avert in some way,
or at least postpone, this struggle. The
recent news gives some hopes of this The

imperor has no male descendants, and

consequently the snecession will go to
those of hix brothers. The nearest to the
thrgne contracted 8 morganatic nuq‘riagp
by which le renounesd forever for him-
self and heirs nll rights ol snecession. The
15-year-old son of another brother Lias now
been bronght forward as the <ueeessor, and
an agreement iz being made which, it i=s
hoped, will secure this aud the peace of
Europe. though there is considerable dis-
satisfuction  expressed at the selection.
His family and he are supposed to be too
Anti-tzerman to please the German ele-
ment, mul too clerical to suit the Anti-
Romanist Magyars., The situation is ex-
coedingly deliente, and the death of the old
Emperor, who is now in his T3d year, may
plinge Kurope into a terrible war any
day.

AGED CLERKS.

In his report to the Seeretary of the In-
terior the Commissioner of Pensions says:

“I have in my Bureau many worthy em-
ployees who have served their country and
who are suffering from the disability both
of war and age. It will be only a very
short time before there will be in my Bu-
rean X persons who will be praetically
incapacitated for the intrieate and diMenit
duties devolving upon them in the adju-
dication of pension claims.

“Congress shonld make gome arrange-
ment by which these men ean be retired
from duty. They mnst he taken ecare of.
To discharge them in large numbers as
soon as they have hecome unserviceable,
which will be very soon, wonld cuanse very
great pain and suffering.

“If 500 superaunuated olerks could be
retired and 100 soung men put in their
places, [ conlidl very greatly improve the
service nmd angment its speed, besides sav-
ing much money.”

This is not a condition pecnliar to the
Pension Burean, but applies equally to
every ather Department of the public ser-
vice. All the Departments were greatly
enlarged during and immediatels after the
rebellion, and a great uumber of clerks
brought in who are now approaching old
age, if they have not nlready attained that.
A very large proportion of these are vet-
ernns or veterans’ widows, who were given
positions in recognition of meritorious ser-
vice to the country. During all these
years they have made the very best of
clerks, and in many instances have been so
valuable as to be indispensable, In spite

cluss of employes now brought in is not up
to the avernge of the clerks who came in
directly from military aud naval sefViee,
They took the civil service of the United
States, which was then in a formative and
unsatisfactory condition, and built it up to
the very Dbest civil service in the world,
This was before the Civil Berviee (om-
mission began its operations. While a
very large percentage of these clerks are
still doing superior work—possibly the
best that they ever did—a certain propor-
tion of them are suffering from fuiling
powers, and all must look forward to the
time when it shall be true of each of them,
The question is therefore a burning one
in every way as to what shall be done.
This was settled some years ago in the
army and navy by retiring naval officers
at 62, and army officers at 64, on three-
fourths of their active pay. The justice of
doing something like this for the clerks
has been apparent to everyone, but so far
all efforts to establish a system of retire-
ment has been frustrated by the repug-
nance of the people to the establishment of
a civil pension list, such as other ecivilized
countries have. Yet the man’ or woman
who has given 30 or 40 years to per-
fecting bhimself or herself in the re-
quirements of the Government's ecleri-
cal business, is as unfitted for other
occapations ss an officer in the ariny
or navy would be, and deserves equal con-
sideration. It goes without question that
it is good publie policy for the Government
to encourage honesty and fidelity, by the
assurance to the clerk that in his old age
he shall not be turned ont to starve. The
clerks themselves have from time to time
made strong efforts to organize retirement
associations, but these have invariably
been defeated by the greed of the younger,
who do not want to give up any portion of
their present salaries to provide a fund
for the retirement of the older clerks.

The Commissioner of Pensions recom-
mends that Congress shall take this mat-
ter up and provide for it by special legis-
lation, and the Secretary of the Interior
indorses his recommendation. That Con-
gress should do this seems to us beyond
question. It is strongly in line with the
experience of all other countries, and leav-
ing out entirely the humane side, the ex-
pediency of the thing in encouraging the
very best to enter the public service hardly
ueeds demonstration.

e
A RECENT PERSION DECISION.

Oct. 19, 1899, Eli Chango, private, Co.
K, 142d N. Y., filed n claim for increase
of pension. Claimant was pensioned at
$17 per month for gunshot wound of back,
right thigh, and right and. He claimed in-
crease for resulting nervous derangement,
dizziness of head, and leart trouble. The
application was rejected June 6, 1900, on
the ground that “his present rate is fully
commensurate with the degree of disabili-
ty shown from the causes for which he
is pensioned.” Medical Referee, Raub,
gave it as his opinion “that the present
condition of the pensioner is due in part
to rhenmatism and Jdisesse of the leart
ani nervous system, whicli are not results
of the pensioned disabilities.” Commis-
sioner Evans indorsed this.

Claimant filed an appeal June 14, 1000,
The decision upou the nppeal rendered by
Assistant Secretary Campbell is, in part,
as follows:

“The weight of evidence appears to ans-
tain the claimant’s contention, and from a
lay point of view it secems highly probable
that a man who has had a portion of his
spinal eolumn shot away by n minie ball,
a4  shot through the thigh, and a finger
taken off by the bursting of a shell, all in

nervous trouble as a result. Afger a care-
ful review of the ease it is the conclusjon
of the Department that the recommenda-
tion of the Board of Examining Surgeons
should have been adopted, and the claim-
ant given a rating of £30 per montl. The
action of the Bureru is, therefore, reversed
and the case returned for adjudication in
conformity with the opinion Leret o= prpsg-
d.!l

TuE rapid and excessive fluctuations in
the price of silver are forcing even Mexico
to a gold basis. Last week the price of
gold exchange went up to 171, the highest
ever known, and the business men find it
impossible to continue withont a more
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On to Payettaville—The Big Battle Did Not

Come Off. ‘There Was Bome Lively

Bkirmishing., "

“Well, this"®’to be our day,” said the
Adjutant, with ‘enger impatience, coming
around to wlp;_, the boys were enting
breakfast, after the regiment had returned
to camp. “Old Jeff. . has been kicking
lively about the Army of the Tennessee
gnining all the honors, and so the our-
teenth Corps is to lend the way into
Fayetteville, And the 200th Ind. is to
have the place of honor ou the left, which
will swing around into the city. Get
through your breakfusts as quick as you
can, boyg, and move down that road. The
regiment will follow, and as soon as we
strike anything solid, we'll go into line,
nnd conuect with the Oshkosh fellows on
our right. The rest of the brignde will
follow up as a reserve.”

“Do you understand that old Beaure-
gard, or Thingumbob, or Hardee, or Soft
D, or whatever the rebel gent’'s name is,
is going to wait for us, out there behind
Beaver River, Adjutant?” asked Shorty,
draining his coffee cup, and stowing it
away in his haversack, which he threw
aeross his shoulder.

“That’s according to the latest returns,
but yon never can tell,” answered the Ad-
Jutant, *If the rebels ever intend to fght
for anything though, this is about their
last chance. If they keep on retreating
they will soon have to crawl under Jeff.
Davis's bed.”

“SBaddle up and lead ount, boys,” com-
manded 8i, after a rapid inspection of the
earfridge boxes. “Each of you_had bet-
ter put at least 20 vounds in your pockets.
We may need "em all before night.”

Mrs. Wimple, throned in the rocking
chnir which Shorty had brought in and
engaged in admiring expostulation with Ot-
terbein - Kramer in regard to the good
things he was pressing. upon Ler, had
caaght enough of the portentousness of the
Adjutant’s visit to sober and alarm her.
She stopped eating, pushed the dishes to
one side, and rising, wateled intently for
a minute, and listened.

“Well,_so long, boys,” gaid the Adju-
tant, turning to go buck to the regiment.
“Jump quick and hard ou anything you
strike, and run them back as far as you
can. The regiment will be at your heels,
We must push things, and be in Fayette-
ville before night. Let's show the Army
of the Tennessee how the Fourteenth Corps
dees things. Take care of yourselves.”

“Thank you. We will, and you'll hegr
from wus before you're an hour oldef,”
blithely answered Si.

Consternation showed in Mrs. Wimple's
nee,

“What's this? What's this?" she ex-
claimed, taking; a few aervous steps to-
ward them. “ I understand that you
are going into| battle?”

“Never cap tell, ma'asm,” responded
Shorty lightly.,. “Things are very uncertain
at this season pf the year.”

“Don't be asmite worried, ma’am,” said
8i, soothingly, . a3 he filled up his pockets
with the copper. cartridges, and handed
some to Abe.; "You'll be perfectly safe.
No harm shall come to you or your chil-
dren. Otterbein, Kramer will look after
you. You'll be £ur in the rear, and away
from even the-sound.ef fighting.”

“I wasn't thinking About myself, or even
my children, hut ivon gentlemen,” she an-
swered, with her fuce growing paler ey-
ery instant. *Iasit possible that you are
going where you may be all killed or

m;:um_led?"l s

fNow, pleasd f@oa't be wucr'rl.lm’nm."
pléaded Bi: “"Tain"t aoything’to Iret over.
We'll look out for ourselves.”

“It's our little biz,” added Shorty.
nothing to be disturbed abont.”

“But yon are going iuto battle—to blood-
shed,” she repeated in agonized tones,

“That depends wholly on Mr. Beaure-
gard, or Thingumbob,” Shorty endeavored
to console her. *“This mayn't be his day
for bloodshed. He may have gther knit-
ting to attend to.”

“How can you speak so lightly at such
an awful time?” she exclnimed. “You may
be standing on the brink of eternity."

“Rather think it’s the other fellers' time
to look out,” drily remarked Shorty. ““The
butternuts 've got to turn an eye on eter-
nity when we start after 'em. 'Specially
since we've got these breech-loaders.”

“0, my! O, my!” she waijled. “I've had
to stand by so many open graves in these
yeara. I had hoped that the long night
of sorrow was-at lnst ended, and the day
was dawning. And I was only beginning
to know you, and was so drawn town
you, because you are of my own people at
Inst. Now you're going into one of those
dreadfal battles, where thousands will be
slain, I may never see oue of you ngain.”

“My dear madam, don’t take on s0,” en-
treated ‘Si. ““There’s absolitely no ocea-
sion- for it. We're only going to do our
plain duty as soldiers, and none of us is
going to get killed, or even hurt, if it can
e helped.”

“We've had mighty good luck so far in
getting the drop on the other fellers,”
added Sharty, *and we're going to try
hard to keep up that pace.”

“0, goodness, liow men, in the proud
recklessness of youth, will wantonly trifle
with things of "deepest fatefulness,” Mrs.
Wimple exclaimed with intense feeling.

“S8ay, Sergeant, can’t me and Sandy
have 10 cartridies apiece more?” inter-
rupted Pete, coming up and breaking in.
“You know we done more shooting the last
time than anybody else.”

“Yes; tnke 'em,” answered 8i, rather
impatiently. “You'll need 'em. Nothing
cun kesp yon cubs from banging away at
everything, just to hear the noise,”

“l think that's plagney mean in you,
Sergeant, to eall us cubs,” pouted Sandy,
mnking a grab for the coveted cartridges,
“I think we've got to be just as good sol-
diers as anybody."

“8o you have. bors; g0 you have,” said
Si earnestly. *“I was thoughtless. I don’t
see how we could get along without vou,
thongh you're a little scattery at times.
Get on your horses, now. We must move
out.”

“Heavens, you are not going to take
those dear little boys into battle?’ ox-
claimed Mrs. | Wimple, & new and more
poignant alarm thrilling her. *“Why, they
are mere children, wlho ought to be at home
with their motlers, and in school.”

Pete’s and Sandy's fuces expressed deep
sorrow that thelf divinity should so de-
precinte their minhood.

“Why, 1 t know as they need go
along,"” answerdd ‘Si, wishing to do some-
thing to gratify her, and diminish her agi-
tation. *“Pete'and Sandy, rm might stay
with the wagopd foday, and guard them."

A cannon ghot crashed in sharp anger,
far off to the #glit. and. Mrs. Wimple, ut-
tering an exclimpiion of terror, shuddered
and shrank vi:Iblf.

“We don't '15t't0 stay back. We want
to go along," protested both the boys, mak-
ing for their horses.
“0, you poof liftle boys,” pleaded Mrs.
imple, with fears ruoning from her
eyes. “Don’t go into. that horrid battle.
Come, stay with me.”

The boys were touched by her evident
distress, and her eagerness to have them
with her.

“Sony. Sergeant, you didn't order us to
stay. did you?" pleaded Sandy, as another
shot pealed out, and everybody leaped iuto
his saddle.

“*No; yon ean do as yon please,” answer-
ed 8i, “bot I think yon had better stay
with the lady. She will feel much safer.”

Pete aond Bandy looked at one nnother,
at Mrs. Wimple, and then agnin their eres
met. Inclingtion called both wags very
strongly, but that to go with the squad
proves the stronger.

“You needn't be at all afraid, lady,”
said Bandy, balting a moment behind to
speak to her. *“No matter what happons

“It's

stable basis. :

you'll be perfectly safe back here. Ar.

rd | was Shorty's contribution to the swift re-

Kramer will look out for you until we
come bmek.”

“0. 1 know I shall never see any of you
agnin,’” she wailed after them. “Just hear
those dreadful eannon. You poor little
boys, ITow your dear mothers will foel
when they hear of your death.”

Si galloped down tbhe road to the first
cross-road leading eastward, and turned
mto it, in search of the rebel line, which
it was his business to find, and which he
kuew he mnst soon strike. At once he saw
their outlying seonts on the hill-tops a lit-
tle way in the distance. These fired long-
taw shots to give the alarm in the rear,
and fell back as Si advanced, He saw
that this meant the (uick gathering of a
strong force in his frout. e glanced

youths, who were leading the retreat, as
they approached the foot of the ridge.
“We'll go down and help the Oshkoshers
ont.

They galloped through the woods to the
other road, and down it to the branch,
where, springing from their horses, they
opened such a terrific fire at short range
upon the rebels, that the latter were stun-
ned, and began rashing baci for the shel-
ter of the ridge near the bridge, while the
Oshkosh boys pulled themselves and their
horses out of the slough.

Looking far over to the right, Si saw the
Chief of Scouts still pushing the fight for-
wird vigorously against the forces con-
tinnally gathering against him. He was
druwing in sqoads as be advaneed, but the
rebels were getting together more men
than he, and had the advantnge of the
groumd,

“Shorty,” said Si, taking hasty conneil
with his partner as they refilled the magn-
zines of their, carbines, *I believe that if
we skirt aronmd there to the west, we canla
find the head of this branch, and come inlt
to the bridge in the rear of these whelps.™

“1t looks like it,” apswered Shorty, clos-
ing his magnzine with a saap, aml hastily
taking in the lay of the land. “There's no
use of onr going down there where the
others are. They're not able to get cross

back, and saw the 200th Ind. pressing for-
ward in colamn over the hill behind him,
in support, and cloging his squad up, with
the udmonition to have their carbines
ready for instant use, he trotted forward to
the hill which the rebels had left.

There, he could see some distance to the
right, and on every road leading to the
bridge im front were squads of foragers,
like his own, pressing back to the rebel
pickets, who were collecting at the bridge
to resist the crossing.

Beyoud the bridge rose the steeples and
roofs of Fayetteville. 8i halted to search
the lcour-try for signs of the rebel line-of-
battle.

“No infantry or artillery over there that
I can see,” sauid Shorty. *“Only a lot of
Wade Hampton's rascally cavalry. If
they had any artillery our guns would've
wiuked 'em up before this."

“Mebbe they've got their infaniry and
artillery lying very low for a surprise party
to us. Hardee's whole army was arommd
here Iast night. Tley can't have got
away so soon. They're not going to give
up as fine a town as that looks without a
big fight, and if they're going to fight
they've got to do it right away, or we'll be
in the town. Bomething’s got to happen
before we go a mile farther, and it's our
business to start it to happening. We
can’t let the brignde run on to a line-of-
battle without any warning."”

“You're mighty right. We'd better hit
them fellers gathering there at the bridge
mighty quick and bard, before any more
come up, snd before them Oshkosh fel-
lers do it. I think those rebels are schem-
ing to stand us all off until they can get
the bridge ready to burn, and thes run
across it, and burn it in our faces." This

connaissance.

8i took another quick survey of the
ground. The road on which he stood led
down from the northwest. Other roads,
leading in from the west, southwest, south
and southeast, converged at the bridge, and
on each of these was a squad of rebels,
resisting the advance of a squad of Union
bummers.

The 1st Oshlkosh squad, pext to the
right, on the road leading from the west,
wius the pearest of all to the bridge. Far
over to the right, on the south road, was
a syuad led by a dashing officer, making
desperate efforts to get first to the bridge.
The officer had long hair, a broad-brimmed
liat, gray coat, blue pantaloons, and high
boots, and rede a horse that jumped like
a deer. 8i and Shorty recognized him as
a Chief Scout at Corps Headquarters.

The 1st Oshkosh squad dismounted, had
been skirmishing from behind fences with
a much larger party of rebels, across a
deep, sluggish branch that flowed through
the fields at the foot of the ridge on which
Si stood. It was crossed by a staging of
puncheons supported on logs and posts,

Beeing help coming, the Oshkosh boys
were now running to their horses to make
n bold dash across the little bridge over the
branch into the midst of their encmies, and
redch the main bridge before anybody else.

In front of 8i the strenm, which was
crossed by a similar structure, curved
backward for 100 yards or more behind the
line of that on the road on which the Wis-
consin boys were ndvancing. The rebels
there greatly ontnumbered 8i's squad, more
were eoming up, and they had the advan-
tuge of a shelter of logs and fences from
which to fire effectiFely upon mounted men
comimg down the road.

Eager to be even with, and if possible
alhead of the Wistonsin boys, 8i and his
squad started on a trot down the hill, to
break into gallop as they came nearer the
branch, when the rebel fire would be close
and deadily. They had not reached this
point, lowever, when there was a crash
over on the right, a savage yell of triumph
from the rebels, and a fearful volley. Look-
ing in that direction, they saw that the
rebels had made a trap for the Wisconsin
boys, by cutting the timbers of the bridge
ucross the branch so that they gave way
when the horses were massed upon it, and
let nearly the whole squad down inte the
deep wud and water, where the rebels
were mercilessly “potting” them.

Another glance showed that the bridge
they were about to cross had been chop-
ped the same way, to prepare a similar
trap for them.

8i had wondered, as they had swept for-

ward, why the rebels had not opened fire,
nnd nwow lLe understood, as by a flash of
lightning.
“Halt! 'Bout face;” he yelled at the top
of his voice, and the boys trained to instunt
obedience by o thousand emergencies, ench
threw his horse back on Lis hanches, and
whirled him about with a suddenness that
took the rebels by surprise, preventing
them pouring in at once the volley they
bad ealenlated. The next instant they
were dashing back toward the ridge, fol-
lowed by the derisive yells and long-dis-
tance shots from the disappointed enemy,
who began moving over to help complete
the destruction of the Wisconsin boys.

raction.
come rushin® out thar, an’ knocked that
man offen his hoss with his sword.
Wade is jes' lightnin® with n sword, I tell
you.
with his own hand.”

meet
Shorty, looking after the retreating rebels,

It was all done so quickly that the men

atill at the bridge did not realize what was
going on, and conld not have reached their
comra
down

at the

if they had tried. Si rushed
the hill, and started the men
Ih-idﬁ forward.
rebe

The rode forward to the edge of

the town, saw the infantry pouring over
the hills, and the foragers rushing across
the bridge, and turning,
through and out of the town.

galloped back
Gaming the head of the men from the

bridge, Si met two Union soldiers who had
been sent back early in the fight, with a
squad of prisoners, and so had
defeat of their comrades.

escaped the

“Yon Yanks sartintly did wake up a

hornets’ nest thar in town that
warn't “spectin’,”
prisoners, as Si stopped them for a brief
interrogatory as to the situation.

;o -
chuckled one of the

“How's that?" ingnired Si.
“Old Wade Hampton an’ a passel of

his officers wax in that tavern at dinner,”

newered the prisoner, “when yo'uns philos-
icated into town and begun raising o
It was old Hampton hisself that
()1}
He's Killed more'n 20 ¥Yanks hisself,

“Wonder where he's gone? I'd like to
him.,” said the mud-bedraggled

‘“THE MAN FLUNG THE BLAZING KXOT, JUST BEFORE SHORTY KENOCKED HIM DOWN.”
the branch, and they're firing at long

“Yankee-killers of that style are my par-
ticnlar meat.”

“Where is your army?” 8i inquired.

“Done gone,” nnswered the prisoner.
“Done scooted out last night. Nobody left
but ns critter-backs, to watch yo'uns, In-
fantry and artillery all marchin® for Golds-
boro now.”

Si pushed forward, and found the for-
agers swarming into the town by every
road, closely followed by the infautry. Ev-
erybody was making all haste for the
bridge across Cape Fear River, but befors
they could get there Wade Hampton had
erossed and set it on fire.

“And this is the Cape Fear River,” said
Si, looking down at the broad stream.
“T'his is to bring us news from home.”

“Only 12 o'clock,” remarked Shorty, as
the big clock in the arsenal tower tolled
forth noon. “Well, T must say that its
been a tolerably busy forenoon.”

(To be continued.)

PERSONAL.

Comrade Norm G. Cooper, of Brooklyn,
N. Y., was one of the old boys of Co. E,
24th N. Y., who heantily enjoyed the G.
A. R. Encampment. He and kis chum,
Serg't Renben Terpening, of South Han-
nibal, N. Y., found the graves of two of
their company who were wounded at Bull
Run, Aug. 30, 1862. They are in the
cemetery at the SBoldiers’ Home in Wash-
ington. George E. Bogardus's grave is
No. 839; Seth Spickermun’s is No. 5119.
Many of the company are counted as un-
known, But doubtless they rest at Arling-
ton.

Another veteran who was honored at the
last election is Henry H. Preston, of Shel-
ter Island Hights, N. Y., Past Commander
of Edward Hunting Post, No. 353, G. A.
R., and who was a Sergeant in Troop H,
G6th N. Y. Cav. He enlisted when only 16
years old, and served with his company
throungh the Peninsnlar Campaign, under
Gen. Clellan; with Gen. Grant from
Culpeper to Petersburg; with Gen. Sheri-
dan from the time he entered the Shenan-
doah Valley until he reached Appomattox,

range where it ain't doing a particle of
good. Let's find some place where we can
get in some licks. The sun’s getting high,
and the battle basn’t begun yet. If we're
going to get Fayetteville today things have
got to move livelier than they've been do-
ing."”

“We've got to clear the way for the
regiment, which can’t be far away by this
time,” said Si. “Pete, when we get back
to the road, ride back till you find the
regiment, and tell the Colonel what's up.
Heport, as & suggestion from me, that the
pioneers be advanced to shore up that
bridge over the branch, so that the regi-
ment can move right on to the ereek. For-
ward—Trot!"

They rode rapidly along the ridge, nntil
they came to where they eould cross the
branch, then struck over toward the main
creek, and presently eame out on a clear
hillside overlooking the roads and the
bridge. They saw the regiment coming
up over the hill a mile to the rear, and nlso
that the Chief of Scouts had succeeded in
passing the branch, and forcing the rebels
back to the last ridge in front of the
bridge. There they were making a most
obstinate stand, while some of their num-
ber were piling lightwood and brush on the
bridge, to burn it. _

To Si's intense nmazement and disgnst,
there were, between him and the end of
the bridge, a high rail fence, overgrown
with vines, briers and brush, and another
wide, sluggish branch, made still wider, by
the water backing up from the swollen
creek.

Shorty raged at the discovery, as if it
had been some malignant and wholly un-
military trick of the rebels to balk them
in o praiseworthy design, but 8i, always
striving to make the very best of every-
thing, snatched the fence down, and rush-
ed his men through, to ponr a fearfnl vol-
ley into the backs of the unsuspecting
rebels who were fighting the foragers ad-
vancing by the southwest, south and south-
east ronds. They sprang up, and ran bnek
toward the bridge.

“Shorty, there’s a feller running down
from the fire with a brand to set fire to
the bLridge,” shouted the ever-vigilsnt Si,
in the midst of the shooting. *“Kill him,
while I'm attending to these others."”

taking part in all the raids made around
Richmond, and riding with Gen. SBheridan
and his escort from Winchester to Cedar
Creek on Oct. 19, 1864. Comrade Preston
had his horse shot from under him during
a saber charge of his regiment at Brandy
Station, Van., in
was compelled to
dan,
legs by minie balls, at short range, at Ap-
pomattox while fighting on the skirmish
line, dismounted, on April 9, 1865, being
discharged after a service of over four
years. At the Republican Convention of
his County held on Oct. 6 lnst, Comrade
Preston received unanimously the nomina-
tion for Sheriff, and at the election follow-
ing was elected Sheriff of Suffolk County
by a plurality of 1,017 votes.

when Gen. Meade
back from the Rapi-

1863,
fall
and was severely wounded in both

Comrade Preston has served his town

in many capacities; for 28 years he has
served as a Justice of the Peace, and has
the unusual distinction of never havifg
hnd one of his dicisions overruled or set
aside by a higher court during all this
time: he has filled the office of Town Clerk
for 11 yenrs; ns Assessor and Collector of
Taxes for nearly as many more, and often
holding as many as three or four offices
at ope time, so generous have the voters
of his town
charged soldiers. For six years he was
one of the Associate Justices of his Coun-
ty, and for the past four years has

Chairman of the Suffolk County Sidepath
Commiseion, and at present is the Chaijr-
man of the New York Btate Sidepath or-
ganl

been to its honorably-dis-

imation. .
At the 24th Annual Reuaion of the New

England Association of Ex-Prisoners of
War, at Worcester, Mass., Nov. 11, there
was a fine attendance, and but one death
reported in the Associntion during the past
vear. The most interesting feature of the
Reunion was the story told by Capt. Geo.
N.
Judge of the Rhode Island Courts, of his
capture at Wayneshoro, Sept. I8, 1864.
He led the charge against the rebels across
the river, and was monunted on a large,
strong horse, which took him far in ad-
vance of the rest of the men.
four of the rebels before he himself was
knocked from his horse by a saber blow

Biiss, of the 1st R. I. Cav., now a

He sabered

“All right.
ed his partner.
shot count,” 8i commended.
more of 'em you fetck now,

trouble they'll give us later.”

presently. “That's the third

the end in his hand.

stuff piled on the bridge.

after trying another shot.
ler's still a-coming.
by plain bull muscle.”

mud

a final rush for the bridge.

liim down with hi¢ earbine barrel
The staff was

roads.

ped into the water, and beat
flames.

und onte the bridge.

there, Bandy and Pete,” shouted 8i to the
]

horses and killed

I see him, and T'll fetch him
before he can get to the bridge,” respond-

“Take good aim, boys, and make every
“Don't let a
man of them get back to the bridge,
the

The
less

“Dod-gast thot rebel whelp: what makes
him so eternal flippity ?” exclaimed Short
shot
fired at him, and hain't fetched him yet.”

The man had hastily snatched up a pine
knot from the camptire, only to find too
Inte that the hot resin was boiling out of
It was too late to
find another, and he was dancing around
in excitement and pain, waving the brand
to make it flame up, and changing it from
one hand to another, as he made his way
throngh the rushing fugitives, toward

I've

“Great Jehosephat! there, I've dropped
another innocent man,” exclaimed Shorty,
“And that fel-
I've got to settle him

He sprang down the slope, waded across
the branch, and ran in among the rebels
pressing on to the bridge. knocking dowu
with his earbine such as impeded him. He
suw his man drop his brand, grab up some
to soothe the pain in his burned
kands, pick up the brand agnin. and mpke
Shorty
strained himself to intercept him, but the
man fiung the blazing knot into the tin-
der-like brush just hefore Shorty knocked

instantly in a fierce
blaze, with Shorty doing his best to kick
the stuff off iuto the water, aided by those
foragers who had come up on the other

Some of these lhad the forethonghit to
break of cedar bushes, which they dip-
ont the
Not stopping to. help save the lLriidge,
the Chief of Seouts had rushed on with
bz own squad after the retreating rebels
« 8i remonnted his squad, and led them
back up the hill, to get nround the branch

From there he saw the Chief Seout rush
on inte Fayetteville, driving the rebels be-
fore Lhim down the principal street, to a
building from which hung a tavern sign.
A number of men, apparently officers, ran
ont of this, jumped on their horses, and by
sharp commands, forced the fagitive about.
A company of rebel cavairy galioped up
and joined them. There was a terrifie
hand-to-hand fight, for 1 minute or two,
with saber, revolvers and earbing barrels,
in which the Chief Scout’s party was sim-
ply overwhelmed. Beveral were killed,

and
“Turn off to the left iuto the timber|le R

and the rest.were koocked off. their

and captured. All four of the men he
struck were well known, belonging to the
4th Va: Cav., and afterwards became lead®
ing eitizens in Buckingham Co., Va. Bome
years ago he got into correspondence with
them, and established very pleasant rela-
tions. One of them had the saber which
was taken from him when he surrendered,
and sent it back to Judge Bliss, who treas-
ures it very highly, and exhibited it at the
meeting.

THisk of such firm nerved men as the
New York Police, “the finest force in the
world,” and a Captain at that, being sha-
ken up by ghost stories. It seems that
wearing a silver shield over the breast will
not banish silly superstition. Some time
ago the Captain of one of the stations
had a patrolman dismissed for allowing a
one-legged prisoner to escape. The patrol-
man had plenty of friends, and they start-
ed in to make it interesting for the Cap-
tnin, beginning by cirenlating stories
about the nightly wanderings of the Cap-
tain's predecessor, a gentleman who had
blown his brains ont on account of the
course of municipal reform not running
smoothly. Possibly ke felt that the way
he was being squeezed by his superiors
out of the income pressed from vice in his
precinct left no room for hard work to
reap its rewards, and life became a dreary
grind. At all events, he stopped it all
with the ready revolver. After the po-
licemen had got his suceessor’s nerves in
the proper siate of -shakiness by their
siories, they loosened a pane of glass in
his window, and when the Captain at-
tempted to close it at night the pane fell
ot with a erash. Just why this occur-
rence should have been attributed to
gliosts shows the eccentricities of the New
York policeman’s method of thinking. The
uext night some one smashed a bottle on
the Captain's window, and again his mind
could only assign this to some ghostly
canuse. On the third night all his previ-
ous suspicions were confirmed by a nail
being swung from a string In such a way
that it kept up a continual tapping
against kis window. This could be noth-
iug else than his dead predecessor trying
to commuuieciate some awful message. On
the fourth night he founa a goat in his
room; then assurance became certaioty,
though the conmection between goats and
ghosts is even more difficmt to the ordi-
nary mind. than any of the previous hap-
peniugs. Anyway, Capt. O"Toole gave o
wail of mortal terror, and is now confined
to his bed with nervous prostration, that
very convenient term for anything from
a next morning’s Katzenjammer. to the

following - the consumption of




